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Sometimes it seems that if the West would just take note of the extremity 
of this Africa, things might start to change. But Europe and America­
enclosed, prospering, self-protective- have no reason to notice. This 
is not their Holocaust. Our worlds exist independently, and until capitalism 
dictates otherwise, they will continue to do so. 
hose who knew Mark Canavera '99 at 
Furman are probably not surprised that his 
first job is with the Peace Corps. As his close 
friend, English professor Willard Pate, says, 
"Mark has a genuine concern for people and 
has always been interested in issues like race 
and feminism." 
In the town of Piela in Burkina Faso, West 
Africa, Canavera pursues these interests while 
teaching English to middle- and high-school 
students. His projects have included dis­
tributing scholarships to girls entering middle 
school, organizing a regional theatre com­
petition to increase AIDS awareness, and 
developing a summer camp to encourage girls 
to stay in school. 
His sensitivity to women's issues, 
combined with the second-class status of 
women in Burkina Faso, has led him to develop 
many programs that target girls. He organized 
a "Women's Appreciation Day" in which he 
invited professional women in and around 
Piela to speak to his students about career 
options for women. "With unemployment what 
it is here, the term 'career option' seems like 
an oxymoron," he says, "but it seemed a good 
idea to at least let the girls know what jobs 
are out there." 
He has also taught a class that focused 
on women in various cultures, and he invited 
female health workers in town to the school 
for a session on female sexuality, which he 
described as a "smashing success." In a 
country where AIDS is rampant and, as he 
says, "the subject of female sexuality has no 
real forum," any effort to educate the populace 
is worthwhile. 
Canavera is pleased with the rapport he 
has developed with the young people of the 
area and is working to expand his school, 
which currently runs through 1Oth grade, into 
a full-fledged high school. And although, as 
Mark Canavera with his student and 
friend, Yendh! Tindano. 
his article says, he is often discouraged by the 
area's "ignorance, sexism, corruption and 
poverty," he is also clearly convinced of the 
value and the urgency of his work. 
- Jim Stewart 
To help Mark Canavera with any of his projects, 
contact the Peace Corps Partnership Program 
at (202) 606-3406 or through e-mail at 
pcpp@peacecorps.gov. Canavera, who 
received the Bradshaw-Feaster Medal as 
the outstanding male graduate in the Class 
of '99, can be reached at bunnio@hotmail.com, 
but because of his limited access to e-mail 
it may take a while for him to respond. 
Note: The photographs accompanying this 
article were processed in Africa before being 
mailed to the States. 
have already finished eating by the time I 
get to my house. 
I am disappointed in myself- that I 
could not even make it six days on "vil lage 
food" without resorting to some back-up. 
Because now I cannot know their hunger, 
their desire for something unattainable, 
their unmet want. 
Nevertheless, I will return to the fields 
at the first hint of dawn to finish my week's 
work. I wil l  pretend to understand their 
hunger, even though I have cheated. 
DAY6 Motivation 
It is my last day in the fields for now, and 
it's only half a day at that. In October, 
once the school year has begun, I will return 
to harvest the few crops that we have 
planted, God willing. This afternoon, I 
will catch the twice-a-week bus to Fada 
N 'Gourma, the regional capital. From 
there, I will continue to Bobo-Diouslasso, 
the country's second-largest city, where I 
will assist in the training of the newly 
arrived Peace Corps volunteers. As brief 
as my tenure en brousse has been, I am 
glad to be leaving this rugged world. 
Fatigue, hunger and a desire to escape have 
overtaken my thought processes. 
My notions of the noble farmer living 
close to the land and in harmony with the 
earth seem romantic, naive, even ridiculous 
now. I am glad for their dissipation. 
Before I chose to undertake this week 
in the fields, another volunteer and I had 
discussed the traditional cultivating l ife 
practiced by 85 percent of the population 
of Burkina. An Indiana farm boy well­
versed in modern agricultural methods, he 
argued that nobody should have to do this 
kind of work in today's world, what with 
the technology, knowledge and materials 
available. I silently disagreed, envisaging 
a simple life directed by manual labor and 
outlined in ignorant contentment or maybe 
even bliss. Now, looking at my dirty, 
